GENEVA

he a blond beast? The blondest beast I know Is the
Calabrian bull. I have no desire to figure as a blond
beast; but I think I could play the part more plausibly
than Ernest if it were my cue to do so. I am everything
that you mean by the word Nordic;. He is a born
Southerner; and the south is the south, whether it be
the south of the Arctic circle or the south of the
equator. Race is nothing: it is the number of metres
above sealevel that puts steel into men. Our friend
here was born at a very moderate elevation. He is an
artist to his finger tips; but his favorite play as a boy
was not defying avalanches. As to our races, they are
so mixed that the whole human race must be de-
scended from Abraham; for everybody who is alive
now must be descended from everybody who was
alive in Abraham's day. Ernest has his share in
Abraham.

BATTLER. This is an intolerable insult. I demand
satisfaction. I cannot punch your head because you
are at least two stone heavier than I; but I will fight
you with any weapon that will give me a fair chance
against you.

THE JUDGE. Gentlemen: you are at the Hague, and
in a Court of Justice. Duels are out of date. And your
lives are too valuable to be risked in that way.

BBDE. True, your Excellency. I admit that Ernest's
ancestors are totally unknown. I apologize.

BATTLER. I dont want an apology. I want satis-
faction. You shall not rob me of it by apologizing.
Are you a coward?

BBDE. We are both cowards, Ernest. Remember
1918* All men are cowards now.
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